I oo             MUTINY MEMOIRS.
that whatever news may have been
brought in to our Intelligence Depart-
ment by native spies, any Englishman
had, before him, with his own eyes,
witnessed the fact that Delhi was at last
entirely in our power. At any rate his'
daring exploit was performed exactly as
I have related it. Not many months
subsequently he lost his life, as will be
hereafter told, while undertaking, single-
handed, a not dissimilar reconnaisance.
During the day our troops entered into
full possession of the City. All the, strong
points, the Palace, Selimgurh, the Jumma
Musjid, the bastions and the gates were
occupied by them; and the latest, and,
let us trust, the last, siege of Delhi came
to an end.
All is well that ends well. It is
always easy and not always unprofitable
after an event to speculate as to what
might have been the result if a different
course of action had been adopted with
the view of bringing it about. It is well
known that General Barnard, yielding to
the arguments of the ardent young offi-